
j.. ' ' i I

%bv^^^E£__
BOOK REVIEWS.

M\ STOKV. By Nail Calne. Illustrated
Xew York: D. Applelon & Co.

"My Stor>is so fnteTwoven with th(

story of others thai the hook is less ar

autobiography of Mr. I'aine than a reminiscenceof his friends. There is an open
ins glimpse of the Isle of Mail and ol

the small .boy w ho was to endear it tc

the entire world. And there are othet

glimpses of the boy as an architect's ap
prentice in Liverpool; as a struggling
young writer in London; as a foremost
novelist of the day. Interest centers, however,as one feels that the author lntendec
it shotiht center, in Dante Gabriel Kossctti,the poet-painter v.hose genius made
him famous, whose eccchtrioitles made
liltn enemies and whose sufferings made
him gteat The world already knew, tc

tiie very last detail, of the public trllnni'hsand tragedies that brightened and
blackened Rossetti s career, but it ha?
lttnained for -Mr. faine to sketch In the
lights and shadows of a private personalityonly to he obtained by one who was

a housemate and confidential friend.
Through Rossetti the interest of the

hook reaches out In every direction to

take in the brilliant men and women who
made tip the art and literary circles o|
t London of his day. It is Rossetti himselfwho tells young I'aine. in words as

realistic as a snapshot, of George Eliot.
" with iter long, weird, horsey face, a good
woman"; of Mrs. Carlyle, "a clever hut
rather bitter little woman with the one

redeeming quality of unostentatious charity".of Browning, who was "spruce, almostdapper, wearing gloves that seemed
to have'grown on his shapely hands"; ot
Elizabeth Barrett Browning, of Tennyson.who loved the simple things ot life;

. of Longfellow, "the old bard"; of Ruskin,Birrne-Jones and Oscar Wilde. The
author, ton. has delightful personal recollectionsof a visit to Blackmore. and he
gives also an account of other visits to

Wilkie t'ollins. one of which is not so

pleasant, as it reveals the novelist's
weakness for drugs. That Collins was

addicted to laudanum and that Rossetti
had a li.e weakness for chloral were

doubtless open secrets, but despite the
fa«-t that Mr. Caitie refers to both with
greatest delicacy and as if lie disliked to
touch upon them, he will doubtless be
criticised for so doing. There are at least
two sides to this question. And. Illte
every other question, it depends upon the
point of view. In reference to his four
visits to this country. Mr. Caine says,
among other nice things; "I love America
because it is big. and because its bigness
is constantly impressing the imagination

" 1 *ViO llfliirt I IAVA nPR-
rt i I miiii um niif, in*. ». » .w » ^

pie. because tliey are free with a freedom
which the rest of the world takes as by
stealth: I love them because they are the
most Industrious, earnest, active and ingeniouspeople on earth.because they are
the most moral, religious, and. above all.
the most sober people in the world."
In a good-natured fling at the irrepressibleinterviewer of the space-rate

type he recalls the audacious statement
published, as coming from him. that Mr.
Tint! caine considered that the upper
part of nis face was like Shakespeare's
and that the lower part resembled the
Christ.

SOCIAI. I.IKE AT HOME IX THE AGE
OF CICERO. By AY. Warde Fowler.
M.A., author of "The City-State of
the Greeks and Romans." New York:
The Macmillnn Company.

The author. In a prefa'tory note, rails
attention to the fact that the age of
Cicero is a critical moment in the history
of Graeco-Roman civilization, and that

in the Ciceronian correspondence of more

than nine hundred contemporary letters
we have the richest treasure house of
social life that has survived from anyperiodof classical antiquity.
From this wealth of material and other

literature of the time the author has produ<ed an important work which he
modestly presents as "merely an attempt
to supply an educational want." The
average 'reader likes to insist that instructivebooks are correspondingly "dull.
If that were so this one, at least, would
represent the exception, tor from tne
first to the last of the eleven chapters
ea--h supplies Its pictures of the life, customs,work and play, religion and laws
of a period which in some respects, at
least, is as important as any in tne historyof tUe Roman empire.
The author, as guide, requests his reader

to "dismiss all handbooks from his mtnd
and to concentrate it on Aeneas and Ills
ships on their way from the sea to the
sit.- of the Eternal City." This means to
enter Rome, as Virgil's hero did. by way
of the River Tiber; an imaginary voyage
which lias, for the student, at least, its
advantage over a modern railway whose
windows show only the Rome of today.
To follow so capable a leader Is to see
the am lent city with pagan eyes. It Is a
visit that gives one successive views of
the old noble families, with their pursuit
of pleasure and neglect of duty; of the
lower population, "who dwelt mainly in
the lower ground;" of the men of businessand their methods; of the education,
holidays and amusements of the upper
. lasses in dramatic contrast to the tollinglives of their slaves. And there is a
iinal glimpse at the temples of a religion
whose deities were failing to satisfy a
nation that was already on the eve of
realizing the existence of the soul and its
need of a cod.
To the value of the text is added a map

of Rome in the last years of the republic,
and several plans, one of them illustratingthe position of Cicero's villy.
TilK CEXTI'RV OF THE CHILD. By

Ellen Key. New York; G. P. Putnam'sSons. Washington; Woodward«v Eothrop.
rF" u t Vn» rhiltl thn Q-nra'Tto footne tr>

human existence is demonstrated by the
author with a foreefulness that must
compel tlie serious consideration of tnose
men and women who do the world's
thinking. For parents who approve of
their own methods of rearing children the
ideas advanced will seem revolutionary in
that they conflict at neany every point
Willi the training now in vogue.
To ignore a child's individuality; to

alternately caress and threaten and bribe;
to let him see untruthfulness and temper
in the one who punishes him for those
fauits; to make promises anil break them;
1 o refuse a request and then immediately
grant it; to push him aside at one time
arid at another to kiss him until he is
disgusted; to make a liar and coward of
hhn through fear, r^d a hypocrite by
promise of reward.th^e are a few of the
ordeals of average childhood which, the
writer declares, would drive most men
insane if subjected to for a single day.
In the opening chapter on "The Kigiit ot
the I'iiilii to Choose His Parents" there
are statements resulting front years of
experience in child study, which, if carriedout. would forever free the world
from the mental auil physical weaklings
whom "nature never Intended to exist. The
unnecessary distortions and sufferings inflictedby ignorant or conscienceless mothersleads the witter to a very frank ex-
pression of nor views 01 love in Us reUtl«nfit child bearing.
tlranting the blessing of the kindergartenfor those mothers who whrk, the

writer, in a diaptfr. "The School of the
Kutiire." believes that youngs children
v ill he taught at h'omc. "The klntlergait'-nis only a factory," where a group
of children, regardless <>f temperament,
are taught to do the same things. The
Krnebel dictum. "let live for the children,"must be changed to '-'Let us allow
the children to livel"
She considers that high schools and

colleges are absolutely destructive to personality.ami bespeaks for coming generation-an individual culture fur Individual
natures as a substitute for the "canned
education" of today.
THE KIMi OK AHt ADIA. By Fraud*

I.ynde. author of "The Quickening."
etc. Illustrated. New.York: Charles
Scribner's Sons.

When an irrigation company insists
upon locating its dam in such a manneras to threaten the inundation of the
palatial home of a cattle "king" who
has pronounced views upon the rights
of mun there is a storm in prospect.
For cattle kings are strenuous people
as a rule, and even more strenuous are
the men who serve them. in Mr.
J.ynde's stirring story of the west these
elements of dramatic action are present.There is a strong dash of myslerv
and a clean, appealing romance. A
good-looking young engineer goes out
from Boston to take charge of a wu'k
.that has already cost the lives of three

:n the :
predecessors and those of numeroiis
subordinates. A "hoodoo" haunts the
job. lie finds conditions to his taste in
the main, especially as the young
woman upon whom his heart has been
focusing for some time appears in the
neighborhood of the construction camp,

5 none other than the daughter of the
i truculent old "King of Arcadia." who
. has caused the corporation so much

difficulty. With a brisk progression tin?
. tale advances from one adventure tc
L another, all the time leading to a com>plication which threatens to wreck the
happiness of the two people who ha .- ?

. chiefly engaged the reader's sympathy,
Suddenly eomes a catastrophe, and then

| the explanation of all the mysterious^ happenings which have created a paii.
ful impression in ail minds. Mr. Lynde

I would have Insured a clearer apprecia.tion of characters in the minds of his
, rentiers if he had been less partial to
the second letter of the alphabet. With

J Ballard. Bromley. Bigelow and BlackIlock.all prominently in action the effectis somewhat confusing.
I

i By J. C. Snaith. author of
. "Broke of Cnvendon." etc. Nc.v

York: Moffat. Yard & Co.
' When the acid old Countess of Crewkernedecided to bring to London under
the wing of her chaperonage the besi

CURREN1
^ X extremely interesting collection

A of water colors by H. Anthony
Dyer of Providence, R. I . Is
now on exhibition at the V. <1.

Fischer galleries. Mr. Dyer,
who is a member of the Boston Societyof Water Color Painters, and of
the Providence Art and Water Color
Clubs, studied in Holland under Weissenbach.and shows in his works tlie influenceof the Dutch school. lie is,
however, a versatile painter, and alters
his style according to his need. Some
of his pictures are rendered in an exceedinglybroad manner, whereas others
are precise in treatment and especially
direct. At times lie employs heavy body
color, piling up his paint, as it were,

layer upon layer, but not infrequently
he resorts to light washes and permits
the tint of his paper in places to remain
untouched. This lends agreeable variety
to Mr. Dyer's work, but does not militate
against its individuality. His viewpoint
is distinctly his own. and ail of ids paintingshave the same characteristics. The
subjects lie has chosen are chiefly landscapesand marines, though groups of city
buildings, grown toneful through age. lie
lias also found alluring. Primarily, his pictureshave two things to commend them
first a pictorial quality, and. second, correctrendering of values. Technically, they
are clever and inherently they are significant.When he paints a broad stretch
of open country windswept and hare it is
In order to suggest tlie hidden beauty of
the color harmonics as well as the vital
truth of nature; and when lie transcrine's
the sea it is not only to try his own

power, but to manifest its spaciousness,
its intrinsic charm. And in these aims
lie succeeds. Tlis landscapes, depicting
leafless tress and brown fields beneath
gray windy skies, are big in suggestion
and uncommonly complete in both treatmentand composition; while ids transcriptionsof the ocean are in many »ninstancesnot only delightfully veraciotis.
but genuinely subtle. It is good to be
given the opportunity to see such work.

*
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NO money lias bren appropriated for
mural decorations in tiie New XarrHE

LADY OF
H By H. RIDEI
zx
++ i Stsry of Darkest Africa.

CHAPTER XVIII.Continued.
"Many other leaves, and within the

last of them a hair from this head of

mine. I see It, but three knots have

been tied therein. They are three great
troubles."
"Open." said the dwarf to Xoie, who

cut the fiber binding the packet ar*fl
unfolded rnjtny layers of leaves. Within
the last leaf was a golden hair, and in it

were tied three knots.
Xoie laid the hair upon Jh.e head of

Rachel.it was hers. Then she showed it
to the king and his council, who stared
at the knots, rot knowing what to say.

and, after they had looked at it. refolded
it in the leaves and returned the packet
to the dwarf.
Now the dwarf who had read the picturein Ills bowl turned to hirn who sat

nearest and asked:
"What seest thou, priest?"
The man stared at the limpid water and

answered:
"I see this place at night. I see yonder

king and his councilors talking to a

white man with evil eyes and the face of
a hawk, who has been wounded on the
head and foot. I read their lips. They
bargain together; it is of the bringing of
an old prophet and bis wife hither by
force. I see the prophet and his wife
in a house and with them Zulus. By the
command of the white man with the evil
eyes the Zulus kill the prophet whose
head is bald and his wife dies upon the
bed. Before they kill the prophet lie
siays one of the Zulus with smoke that
comes from an lmn tube."
When he heard all this Dingaan

groaned, but the dwarf who had spoken,
taking no heed of him. Said to the third
dwarf:
"\Vhat sfest thou, priest?" to which

tha' dwarf answered:
'! see the white one yonder stafidin.tr on

a hut. Out her spirit lias fled from her;
it has fled front her to haunt the trees.
In her hand is a spear and below is the
white man with the evil eyes, held by
Zulus. I read her words: She says that
there is blood." and lie shivered as lie
said ttie word: "yes. blood between her
spirit ami the people of the Zulus. She
prophesies evil to them. 1 see the ill: I
see many burnt in a great fire. 1 see

many drowned in an angry river. I see
the demons of sickness lay hold <>f many.
1 see her spirit call up the locusts front
the coast land. I see it bring disaster
on their arms: I see ir scatter plague
among their cattle: 1 see a dim shape
that it summons striding toward this
land. It travels fast over a whiter veld,
and the head of it is the head of a skull
and the name of it is famine."
As lie ended his words the three dwarfs

bent forward and witli one movement
seized their bowls and emptied them on
to the ground, saying:
"Earth, earth, drink, drink and bear

record of these visions I"
Now tije council was much disturbed,

for although there were great witch doctorsamong them, none had known magic
like to this. Only Dingaan stared down
brooding Then he looked up and his fat
body shook with hoarse laughter.
"You play pretty tricks, little men," he

said. "wi:h your giants and your boughs
and your huts that open, and your bowls
of water. But for all tiiat they are only
tricks, since Xoie or others have told you
of these hings that happened in the past.
Now if \ou are wizards indeed, read me
the riddle of the words of the lnkosazana
that she spoke l»efore her spirit left her
because of the evil acts cf the wolf
Ibubesi. Show me the answer :o them In
your bowls of water, little men, or be
driven hence as cneats and liars. Also
tell us your names by which we may
knot* you."
When Noie had translated tiiis speech

the three dwarfs gathered themselves
under one umbrella and spoke to each
other, then they slid hack to their places.

RteAOllj
looking of the daughters of her longdeadsister, whose marriage with a
clergyman caused her to he formally
forgotten, she little knew what a situiation she was creating. She had never
heard of Jim Lascelles. painter. Sha

, had no idea of what her rural niece
would prove to be. When ttie young

> woman appeared, a blonde godde«s
without a suspicion of mental endowiment. but a veritable reproduction of

> the famous family beauty whose por
trait Gainsborough painted, the tart old

i lady found she had a problem on iter
hands. However, she summoned to its
solution her old friend Lord Cheriton.
with his exquisite taste in dress and
art and his talent for carrying off every
situation with tact and grace. Then.
also, came George Betterton. a duke
with mucii wealth and an abominable
reputation and a single accomplishment,
that of gobbling like a turkey. The
rivalry of these two old beaux for tlie
hand of Arantinta Perry, whose folks
all called her Goose, "because she was
rather a silly." offers Mr. Snaith an opportunityfor delightful craftsmanship,
t'h or it on Is a creation of the most delicatehumor, lie is the god in the machine.The guileless reader may think
he discerns in him only goodness unalloyed.hut Cheriton* proves to he
merely intelligently selfish. He wanted
Aramintu because Caroline Crewker.ie
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KJL c\ It ci i I j'auwti, IX l'(llli) 111^ IJV juilll
Elliott, who. with Ills wife, Maud Howe
Elliott, has so long: been numbered with
the American colony at Rome, will adorn
one of tiie principal halls. This painting.which is about eleven by twentylivefeet in dimensions, is entitled 'T»ianaof the Tides." and is described t>y
the Roman correspondent of the London
Times as follows: "A new and original
presentment of Diana as the influencer
of tlie tides is given The moment is
that when the moon 's up. but day is
not yet gone; the Moon goo jess, a fair,
virginal figure in class) draperies, drives
her four white horse.', symbolizing the
four tides, toward us in the mysterious
opaline light, the horses, which are drawn
with great accuracy and vigor, seeming
to reproduce the curves of the waves
which break upon the shore around thein.
and which are admirable in their qualify'
and color. The lines of the picture are
most decorative, and the whole compositionshows a strong, refined imagination,
and g,-eat freshness of conception and
treatment." This picture has been painted
expressly for the National Museum, and
a place at the east end of the east hall,
where it will have appropriate setting,
lias been providsd for it.

*
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IT is not generally known that one of
the last tilings Mr. Roosevelt did heforeleaving the White House was to

have the ungainly and inappropriate lion s

heads which figured so conspicuously in
the design of the mantel of the state

dining room removed and replaced by
bison heads admirably modeled and suitedto the purpose. Indeed, a sculptor of
no less distinction than Alexander PhimisterProctor was given the commission
for this work, and the result is in every
respect satisfactory. The bison head
which lie moaeieo -s irom wie naiuransis

standpoint correct, but In order that It
might serve as e decorative motive It has
been reduced to a type.conventionalized.
So pre-eminently excellent was thin work
that Mr. Proctor has been asked to model
another to be used ornamentally in the
New Museum building, to stand In a.
measure as the emblem of that institution.

tumtuffifflnmttffis

THE HEAVENS 1
it

* HAGGARD. g
(CopjTljbt, 1908, bp H. KMtr Haggard.) $4

and t lie'first of tliem, he who had cursed
the soldier, said*
"King of the Zulus, I am Eddo, this

on my right is Pani and that on my left
is Hana. We are children of the mother
of the trees; we are high priests of the
gray-people, the dream-people, who rule

* by dreams and wisdom, not by spears as
4 A 1/lnor H'n o ro tho chfint
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kings whom the ghosts obey, we are the
masters of the dead and the readers of
hearts. Those are our names and titles,
O king. We have traveled hither becausethou sentest a messenger of our

own blood who whispered a strange tale
in the ear of the mother of the trees, a
tale of one of whom we knew already but
desired to see.'' and ail three of them
nodded toward Rachel seated on her
stool. "We will read thy riddle. O king,
buj lirst thou must fix the fee."
"What do you demand, ghost-people?"

asked Ditigaan. "Cattle are somewhat
scarce here just now and wives, I think,
would he of little use to you. What is
there then that, you desire and I can

give?"
They looked at each otiier; then Eddo

said, pointing with his 'thin hand upon
which the nails grew long:
"We ask for the white one who sits

there. We think that her spirit dwells
with us already, and we ask her body
that we may join It to the spirit again."
Now the council murmured, but Dingaanreplied:
"tinee we sought to keep her in whom

dwelt the Jnkosazana of the Zulus. Rut
tilings hyve gone amiss and she brings
curses on us. If shape and spirit were

joined together again, mayhap the curses
would be Taken off our heads. Vet we

dare not give iter to you, unless she gives
herself of her own will. Moreover, first
the divination, .then tlie pay. Is that
enough ?
"It is enough." they answered, speaking

altogether "Set out the. matter, king of
the Zulus, and we will see what we can

do."
Then liingaan beckoned to a man with

a withered hand who sat close to him.
listening and noting all things, hut sayingnothing, and said:
"Stand forth, thou Mopo, and tell the

ale."
So Mopo rose and began his story. He

" * ' >"» « lio nnrtnln <if
told now no aione ainuua « «= i-t-.j... ...

the Zulus had thrice seen the spirit of the
Inkosazana in the days of the"Blackone-who-was-gone."He told liow many
moons ago the white man. Tbubesi, had
come to the dreat Place speaking of a

beautiful white maiden who was known
by the name of the Inkosazana-y-Zoola.
a maiden who ruled the lightning and
was not as other maidens are. and how
he had been sent to see her and found
that as was the spirit of the Inkosazana
which he knew so was this maiden.

' Wow!" he added, "save that the one ;
walked on air and the other on earth,
they are the same."
Moreover as a spirit she seemed wise.

He told of 1110 trapping of Noie and of
the decoying of Rachel into Zuiuland and
of the interview between iter and the
king by moonlight when site smelt out
N'ole. Now he was going on in speak of
the question put by Dlngaan to the
Inkosazana. and the answer that she
gave to him. when one of the little men 1
who all this while sai as though they
were asleep, blinking their eyes in the 1
light.it was Eddo.said:
"Surely thou forgettest something. :

tongue of the king, thou who art named 1
Mopo or I'mbopa, son of Makedania; thou
forpettest certain words wli'ch the Inkosazanawhispered t<> thee when she threw !

h*r cloak about thy iiead ere tliou fleddest
away from the council of the king. Of <

course we do not know the words, but '

why dost thou not repeat them, tongue of
the king?'* I
Aiopo stared at them and his teeth chat-

iered, then be answered: i
"Because they have nothing to do will;

the story. ghost-men: because they were j
<>f my own death, which is a little mat-
tcr."

Tiiv three dwarfs kturned_ their beads
*

jjBliii
was negotiating with George Bettertor
and because Betterton was showing
signs of wanting the girl himself
Meanwhile. Pascelles was painting Araminta'sportrait and falling more deepl>
In love with her with every stroke ol
his brush, while Araminta was develop
ing. if not a will of her own, at least t
semblance of sentiment as she consumedthe cream buns which were hei
reward for sitting still. When Chari
ton finally assumes the role of the en
gaged man he is at low ehb in tin
estimate of the peruser of these witt;
pages. It seems such a pity to matt
twenty with sixty-five. Yet Jim Las
celles thinks it a pity to preveni
twenty from marrying a fortune am

giving her penurious family a chan<M
to get on in the world. Then Cheritor
verifies the early estimates of his character.Just how he does so must remainuntold. Mr. Snaith tells it too well
with too many delightful touches, U
warrant a hint In this connection. '"Araminta"will be read with the keencsi
delight by all who are fond of clevci
dialogue and the fiction of manners.

THK IIOt'SK WITH XO A DDRKSS. R>
K. Xeshit. author of "The Ineomplett
Amorist." etc. New York: Doubleday.Page A- Co. Washington: WoodwardA- Lotlirop.

A novel reader is justified in refusing

NOTES OF
This is indeed good news, for wlthou
doubt American builders up to the pres
ent time have almost totally failed t'
realize the possibilities in these directions
The British lion appears in many guise;
In our public places, but the Amerieai
bison, cougar and bear, which migh
equally well *be adapted, are seldom seei
save in parks adjacent to zoological gar
dens. Having passed our kindergartet
days. It Is surely almost time to cerae bor
rowing ideas of other nations.

* *

AT the Yeerhoff galleries there is now

an exhibition of paintings made by H
Wlnthrop Pelrce.vice president of the Cop
ley Society of Boston. Thirty-iwo watei
colors and three color drawings are shown
all of which are of a mode-rately Interest
ing character. They are both ligur<
paintings and landscapes. The formei
are, however, more numerous than tin
latter. Mr Pelrce uses strong, rich coloi
and pictures most attractively children a'

play. His work has. perhaps, an illustra
tive tendency, but' it also has art quality

«->r Me In riflscanes are subtle an<

pleasing, but others are rather crude anc

immature As a whole the exhibition
though not especially notable. Is we!
worthy or" remark.

*
* ?

A LITTLE picture of The Star buildingrseen on a late rainy afternoon
which was painted by Everett I.. Warnei
when recently in this city, has attracted
much attention a'. Veerhoff s gallery
where it is now on exhibition. The observerstands, as it were, on the southeastcorner of 11th street and I'ennsylva
nia avenue and looks northwest. A few
lights appear in the windows of the preal
sione siructure on the corner and in tor
shops adjacent, the reflections of which
trail across the broad wet street A cat
has just passed on Its way toward the
Treasury and a pedestrian or two undgi
sheltering umbrellas are making their
way down "own.' It is a civic portra'1
and at the same time a picture. The light

toward each other and said. each to the
other:
"Henrest thou, priest, and hearest

thou, priest, and hearest thou, pries ? He
says that the words were of his own

death and have nothing to do with the
story," and they smiled and nodded and
appeared to go to sleep again.
Now Mopo went on with his tale. He

told of the question of the king, how he
had asked the Inkosazana wnether lie
should fall upon the Boers or let them
be: of how she had searched the heavens
with her eyes: of how the meteor had
traveled them and burst over the kraal
T'mgugundhlovu. that star which she
said was thrown by t lie hand of the
great-great, the T'mkulunkulu. and of
how she had sworn that she also heard
the feet of a people traveling over plain
and mountain and saw the rivers behind
them running red with blood. lastly he
told of how she had refused to add 10 or

take from her words or to set out their
meaning. Mopo then sat himself down
again in the circle of the councilors and
watched and hearkened like a hungry
wolf.
"Ye have heard, ghost-men." said the

king. "Now, If ye are really wise in-
icrprei. i«> ij5^ me meaning ui una »a.viiiK
of the Inkosazana and of the running
star which none can read."
The priest* awoke and consulted with

each other, then Kddo said:
"This matter is too high for us, king

of the Zulus."
Dlngaan heard and laughed angrily.
"I thought it. I thought it!" lie cried.

"Ye are but cheats after ail who. like
any common doctor, repeat the gossip
that ye have heard and pretend that it is
a message from heaven. Now why should
I not whip you from my town with rods
till ye sep that red blood which ye so
greatly fear?"
At the mention of tiie word blood, the

little men seemed to curl up like cut
grass before a fire; then Kddo smiled, a
sickly smile, and answered:
"Be gentle, king, walk softly, king. We

are but poor cheats,' yet we will do our
best, we, or another for us. A new bowl,
a big bowl, a red bowl for the red king,
und fill it to the brink with dew."
As he piped out the words a man from

among their company appeared with a
vessel much larger than those into whlcii
they had gazed, and made of beautiful,
polished, blood-hued wood that gleamed
in the sunlight. Kddo took it in his hand
and another slave filled It with water
from the gourd: the last drop of the
water filled it to tlie brim. Then the
three of them muttered Invocations over
it and Kddo. beckoning to Nole. bade her
bear it to the Inkosazana that she might
gaze therein.
Rachel received it and looked: as she

looked all the emptiness left her eyes
which grew quick apcl active and full of
horror.
"Thou seest something. maiden?"

queried Kddo.
"Ave." answered Rachel. "I see much.

Must I speak?"
"Nay. nay! Breathe on the water thrice

and fix the visions. Now hear the howl
to yonder king and let him look. Perchancehe also will see something."
Raehel breathed on the water thrice,

rose like one In a trance and advancing
to Dingaan placed the brimming bowl
upon his knees.
"Look, king, look," cried Eddo, "and

tell us if in what thou seest "lies an
answer to the oracle of the Inkosazana."
Dingaan stared at the water, angrily

nt first, as one who smells a trick. Then
his face changed.
"By the bead of the black one." he said,

"I see people fighting in this kraal, white
men and Zulus, und the wldte men are
mastered and tlie Zulus drag them out
to death. The Zulus conquer, O my people.It is as I thought that it would bethatis the meaning of the riddle of the
inkosazana."
"Good, good," said tlie council. "DoubtlessIt shall come to pass."
Dnt O.A rltt-nrf I.M.I/. i-t.i If
1>UI lie u n ni i LiUUV V»||| » .1IU11CU tlliu

waved l.te hand.
"Ixiok once more, king." he said in Ids

low, hissing voice, and Dingaan looked.
Now ids face darkened. "I see fire."

ie said. "Yes. in this kraal, ymgugundhlovuburns, my royal liouse' burns and
vonder come the wldte men riding upon
horses. Oil! they are gone."
Kddo waved his hand, saying:
"Look again and tell us what thou

seest, king."
l'nwillingly enough, but as though he

?culd nut resist. Dingaan looked and
sa'il: ,

"I see a mountain wi:ereof tlie top is
like the shape <tf a woman, and between
liet knees is the mouth of a cave. Beneatht lie floor of i hat cave I see bodies.
he body of a great man and t lie body of

a girl; she must have been fair, that
girl."
Now when he heard this lhe rouncMor

who was named Mopo, he with the with-

iatuKe°
iY :ivv.- ^ '

i 1o take seriously the work of :i write'
r who does not take himself or his sto."
. seriously. Here is a dramatic them*
- and here are some well drawn characters.with a vivid setting. Yet iht
f author persist.* from the second line it
- treating both his story and his readei
i jocosely, even flippantly. If it were t
- comedy this line of writing might bt
r excusable. But this is a story of lift
- and death, a veritable tragedy, and iht
- trifling assurances of the early pages
; lest tiie reader might think it a tale o

t" lite Boer war. are remembered witi
; distaste when the narrative turns upot

such altogether serious propositions a;
t the murder of a man. his beheading am
1 the dance of a ".Salome" performer witl
i his head in place of the usual wax ef
i figy. Mr. Xesblt writes well when lit
- puts aside his ill-advised role of joke:
- and proceeds with his work seriously
. The conception of a hidden house when
» the dancer who lias captured Bondon ii
- mysteriously domiciled Is an excellen
t stimulant to the imagination. In hi."
: character outline he shows unmistak

able power. His presentation of "Join
, i?mith. chauffeur." is admirable.

BOOKS RECEIVED.

STKPS \I.O\i; THK P4TH. By Kalher
u Vpu-i-nmh autiior of "Help?

ART AND
t is admirably handled.the composition i
- good, it was for just such a rainy stree
i scene as this. It will be remembered, tha

Mr. Warner was awarded at an exhibitioi
s of the Washington Water Color Club i

1 prize, and by which lie is represented it
t the Corcoran gallery's permanent collec
1 tion.

i * *

THE Society of Washington Artist

opens its annual exhibition next Sat

urday evening with a private view and re

ception in the hemicycle hall of the Cor
coran Gallery of Art, and the promise i
of a good display. There has been mucl
excellent work done In the local studio
during the winter, and the best will un

doubtedly. find its way into this exhibi
- tion. To-be sure, it comes late in thi
» season, but only a week later than tin

r National Academy of Designs show
which opens in the Fine Arts building

; New York, today. It should awaken widi
" interest and be given heartv support.
t

* *

. MF,XT Thursday evening. March IS. f

I lA| lecture on "William Hogarth and Hi:
' Engravings" will be given in the Audi

j torium of the Masonic Temple, before th<

National Society of the Fine Arts, by MrJohnFrederick Hewis of Philadelphia. Mr

J.ewis !s the president of the Pennsyl
. vania Academy of the Fine Arts and at

astute collector of prints. It has beer
! his purpose to -bring with him and exhibit

at the time of his lecture some or me » a

' omples of Hogarth's work in his owi

, collection.#
ak *

MANY have paused to wonder ant
some to inquire the meaning of thi

great boxes and concrete heap which al

present disfigure the little trlangulai
! park hounded by Connecticut avenue, M
. and 16th streets. This is where the Long
s fellow statue is to stand and these an

the tokens of Its speedy erection. In
deed, the foundation for its pedestal ha:
already been laid, and the statue, whirl
is finished, will be unveiled in the earlj

ered hand, started up. then sat down
again, but ail were so intent upon listeningto Dingaan that none noticed his
movements save Noie and the priests of
the ghosts.
"I see a man, a fat man. come out of

the cave." went on Dingaan. "He seems to
he wounded and weary, also his stomach
Is sunken as though with hunger. Two
other men seize him. a tall warrior with
muscles that stand out on his legs, and
another 'that is thin and. short. They
drag him tip the mountain to a great
cleft that is between the breasts of hei
who sits thereon. They speak with him,
but I cannot see their faces, for they arf

wrapped in mist, or the face of the fal
man, for that also is wrapped in mist,
They hate him to the edge of the cleft,
they hurl him over, he falls headlong and
the mist Is swept from his face. Ah! it i«
my own face!"
"Priest." whispered each of ihe little

men to his fellow in the dead silence
that followed. "Priest, this king says thai
he sees Ids own face. Priest, tell me now,
has not the spirit of the Inkosazana
interpreted the oracle of the Inkosazana'.
Will not yonder king be hurled down thb
cleft? Is he not the star that falls?"
And they nodded and smiled at each

other.
But Dingaan leapt up in his rage and

lerror and with htm leapt up ".he councillorsand witch doctors, all save he who
was named Mopo. son of Makedama. who
sat still gazing at the ground. Dingaan
leapt up and seizing the bowl hurled It
from him so that the water in-it fell over
ftachel like rain from tire clouds, lie leapt
up and Ire cursed the ghost-priests as
evil wizards, bidding them begone from
his land, lie raved at them, lie threatenedthem, he cursed them again and
again. The little men sat still and
smiled till lie grew weary and ceased.
Then they spoke to each other, saying:
"He lias sprinkled tlie white one with

the dew of our irees and henceforth she
belongs to the trees. Is it not so. priest?"
They nodded In assent and Eddo- rose

and addressed the king in a new voice,
a shrill commanding voice, saying:
"O man. thou that art called a king

and causest much blood to flow, tiiou
that art but a bubble on a river of
blood, thou slkyer that shalt be slain,
thou thrower of spears upon whom toe
spear shall fall, thou who shalt look
upon the face of stone that knows not
pity, thou whom the <?arth shall swaiiow.
thou who shalt perlsH at the hands of "

"The fares of the slayers were veiled,
priest." broke In the other two dwarfs,
piping up at him from beneath the
shadow of their umbrellas; "surely the
faces of those slayers were veiled. C
priest "

"Trniii nrliA w) u 11 fit t hf» hil ndc
of avengers whose faces ore veiled, thy
riddle is read for thee as ih° mother of
the trees decreed that It should be read.
It Is well read, it is truly read, it shall
befall in its season. Now -r;ve to thy
servan'.s their reward and let them departin peace. Give to them that white
one whose lost spirit spoke, to thee from
the water."
"Take iter." roared Dingaan, "take her

and begone, for -,o the Zulus she and
Nole. the witch, bring naught but ill."
But one of the i-ouncll cried:
"The Inkosazana cannot be sent away

with these magicians unless it is her will
to go."
Then the little men nodded to Xofe and

Xoie whispered in the ear of Rachel.
Rachel listened and answered: "Whether

thou goest. Xoie. thither 1 go with thee,
I who seek my spirit."
So Xoie took Rachel by the hand and

led iter from tlie council place of the
kyig. and as she went, followed by the
ghost-priests and their escort, for the
last time all the councilors rose up and
gave to her the royal salute. Only Dingaansat upon tlie ground and beat it
with liis fists in fury.
Thus did the lukosazana-y-Zoola departfrom the great place of the King of

the Zulus* and Mopo. the son of Makerlnmashadine ids eves with hiv hami
watched her go from between liis withered
Angers.

CHAPTER XIX.
Rachel Finds Her Spirit.

Northward, ever northward, journeyed
Rachel with the ghost-priests; for days
and weeks they journeyed, slowly, and
for the most p^rt at night, since these
people dreaded thb glare of the sun.
Sometimes she was borne along In a litter
with Nolo upon the shoulders of the huge
slaves, but more often slie walked betweenthe litters in the midst of a guard
of soldiers, for now she was so strong
that she never seemed to weary, nor even
its the fever swamps. Where many fell,
did any sickness toucii iter. Also this
labor of the body seemed to soothe her
wandering and tormented mind, as did the

to Right Living." Boston: Lothrop,
Lee & Shepard Company.

. OtR HEXXV. By Mary K. Waller, an- Tl
» tlior of the "Wood Carver of l.ynipus. Bostou: Little. Brown & Co.

THK CI.IUBIXG DOOM. By Uuien.-c Tl

, Ditto Young. Illustrations by*Albert
M. Sterling. New York: O. W. Dil^lingham Company.

THE tOHRE.M'OXDEXrS MAXl tl,i w
For Stenographers. Typewriters,

1 Operators ami Clerks. By William
Hiokox. Boston: Lee & Shepard
Company.

1 HOW ABRAHAM 1JXXOI.X BECAME
PRESIDENT. By J. McCan Davis. XI

5 author of "The Breaking of the
r Deadlock." etc. Springfield. 111.: The

Illinois Company.
^ MISS MINERVA AND WILLIAM
t t.REKN HILL. By Frances Boyd T|
^ Calhoun. Chicago: The Reilly &

Britton Company.
> PAHCIMONX IN N ( TRITION. By Si

James Critchton - Browne. M.D.
LL.D. F.P..8. New York Funk A AX

Wagr.alls Company.
THE n \ \HI\(i \"% 11 I i iiiir. i<

I'llORI.KM IN THK IMTKII
5 STATES. By Victor Morawetz. Now \

ARTISTS.
TJ

s summer. It is tlie work of William Couper
t of New York, the sculptor who modeled
t the bust of Mr. C. S. Xoyes. which has
t been given permanent place as a.

r memorial in the District building, and it
i represents the gentle American poet
- wearing an academic gown and seated in

an armchair. One hand is raised and
supports, in a measure, his head.In the Tl
other he holds an open book. Judging

s from a photograph.* it is strongly modeled
and gravely dignified.a montftiient which
will really do honor to the poet and tlie

- nation. In its way this is a pleasing in-novation, for hut scant tribute has been

s publicly paid to our great heroes of peace. '
*

1 * *
* pAilliV in April a group of Miss Catli- ^
. XI erine C. Critcher's paintings will, by
e special Invitation, be shown in the asesembly hall of the Cosmos Club. For a

number of years Miss Critcher. who is a

2 daughter of the late Judge Critcher of

Alexandria, arfd a pupil of the Corcoran
School and the Art Students' I/eague of
tiiis city. lias conducted an art school in
Paris, but for the past winter she has

1 had a studio here. She makes a specialty lei
5 of portraits and paints with force and j,j

virility. One of her paintings.a study to
of a young girl.was shown in the Cor3coran gallery's recent exhibition and an- to

. other is now on view in the Pennsylvania at

Academy. At her studio last week some wi

of her recent work was informally exhibited,among which may be mentioned ,

1 as of special interest a portrait of a

i young girl In a blue gown half kneeling A
t beside a handsome greyhound. ,

* Ft
t * * 1

T.-T

AX interesting exhibition of pooto- »

graphs of Greece and Greek life is ;n

I progress at tiie Public Library. Especial is
» attention is directed to those transcribing
t Greek landscapes which are peculiarly j.q
r strong, pictorial and characteristic. That ^nature poignantly influences the develop'

inent of art is generally admitted, and it is
easy to believe that such scenery as (

» Greece affords would have engendered lfj:
- noble aspiration. This is a side of art. i
s not frequently touched upon and yet of no
1 definite significance. 1!''

LEILA MECHLIN.
r «i

t

tOI
i touch of Note's hand and the sound of

Xoie's voice. At times, however, her mad- |
ness got hold of her. and she broke out B*

' into those bursts of wild laughter which F3
had scared the Zulus. Then Eddo would ''
descend from his litter and lay his long ®a

> fingers on her forehead and look into her
eyes in such a fashion that she went to

> sleep and was at peace. Hut if Nole spote a
"

to Iter in these sleeps she answered her j
[ questions, and even talked reasonably, as soi
she had done before the people of Ma- F#
footi laid the body of Richard at her feet. 1
and she stood upon the roof the hut which lsjIshmael strove to climb. ^

. Thus it was that Nole came to learn all i
that had happened to her since they H»
parted, for though site had gathered much '
from them the Zulus could not. or would

I not, tell her everything. In past days r'
5 she had heard from Rachel of the lad >,*Richard Darrien, who had been her com-

*

i
. panlon years before through that night of 2v
. storm on the Island in the river, and now 1

site understood that her lady loved this
nicnara. and that it was because of lils
murder by "the wild brute Ibubesl that she

'

i
. had become mad. cai
, Yes, she was mad. and for that reason I

Ixole rejoiced that the dwarf people were f°j
j taking her to their home, since if she '

could be cured at all they were able to
heal Iim. they, the great doctors. More- \over, it these priests and the Zulus would To

( have let her go, whither else could she 1"*
t have gone, whose parents and lover were *

dead, except to the white people on tiie ..

coast, who did not reverence the insane, ofas do all black folk, but would liave
1

\locked her up in a house with others like W;
her until she died. Xo. although she v
knew that there were dangers before S"'
them, many and 'lireat dangers, Xoie reIjoiced that things had befallen thus.
Also, in her tender care already Rachel J.improved much, and Xoie believed that j.one day she would he herself again. Only ishe wished that she and her lady were B-»alone together: that there were no priests F

with them. and. ahove all, no Eddo. For '
Kddo, as she knew well, was Jealous of jher authority over Rachel: jealous, too, jof the love that they bore one to the iother. He wished to use this crazed white El>chieftainess. who had been accepted as F
their Inkosazana by the great- Zulu poopie.for his own purpose". This had been j,clear from the beginning, and that was j.why, when lie first heard of her, he had Eoiconsented to go on the embassy to Din. F
gaan, since -by his magic lie could fore- K"
see much of the future that was dark to
Xoie. whose blood was mixed and whohad not all the gifts of t'ne ghost-kings. IMoreover, the Mother of the Trees was IXoie's great aunt, being the sister of I
her grandfather, or of his father.Xoie .1
was not sure which, for she had dwelt *lf
among them but a few days and never y4thoughtto inquire of the matter. But of ]one thing she was sure, that Eddo. the Nofirst priest, hated this Mother of the F
Trees, who was named Xya. and desired I>,B
that "when her tree fell" the next mother
should be his servant, which Xya was not. j'Perhaps, reflected Xoie, it was in his jpjminrl tha t hop 1 arl v nn »n1cl f* 11 *1*1. . - .4

V-V IIV lt»'» J T'/HIU 111 I I llin (till if ,|
and. being mad. obey ldm in all things. !

Still she kept a watch upon her words. Y4"
and even on lier thoughts, for Kddo and -!|his fellow-priests. Pan! and liana, were yyable to peer into human hearts and read ktheir secrets. Also, site protected Rachel K
front him as much as she was able, never K
leaving her side ten4 a moment, however
weary site might he, for she feared lest
he should become the master of her will.
Only when tlie fits of madness fell upon

'

kher mistress she was forced to allow K"!
Kudo to rpiell thetn w'th his touch and K
eye. since herself she lacked this power. K*1nordared she call tlm others to her help,
for they were tinder the hand of Kddo. MNorthward. ever northward. First they y
passed through the Zulus and their sub- \
.ieet tribes, who knew of them and of the N"
lnkosazana. All of tliese were suffering u
from the curse tliat lay upon the land
because, as they believed, there was blood y}^between the Inkosp.zana and her people. p
The locusts devoured their crops and the Y41
plague ravaged their cattle, so that they It
were terrified of her. and of the little j
gray folk with whom site traveled, the
wizards who had shown fearful tilings to u

Dingaan and left hint sick with dread. n
They fled at their approach, only leaving itr.'i
a few of their old people to prostrate h'
themselves before this Inkosazana, who
wandered in search of her own spirit, and K'
the dream-men. who dwelt with the
ghosts in the heart of a forest, and to _

pray her and thern to lift this cloud of
evil from the land, bringing gifts of such ythings as were left to them.

(To be continued tomorrow.) *

A Faulty Poem.
rrcmi Pm-k.

*1 have a serious criticism to offer against
this exquisite little sonnet entitled 'The
Charge of the l ight Krigade." " said RondeauRimer, producing his monthly gas ©ea
bill. inga
"How is that?" asked the cashier. Ker
"Well, you see the meter is wrong." fe

York: North American Rex irw PublisiugCompany.
UK FAITH HKAI.KRl a Play in Ko.jr
Acts, liy William Vaughn Moody.
Boston: Houghton. Mifflin Company.
UK HOOSKVEI.T THAT I KNOW l
Ten Years of Boxing; with the President.and other Memories of Famous
Fighting Men By Mike Donovan. <New York: B. W. Dodge A Co.
HIT IS Pit AGAUTISM f By James '

Hissett Pratt, Ph D. New York; Tiie
Macmillati Company.
BK JtHRN'AI. OF A NKGI.ECTKII
AVIFK. By Mabel Herbert Urner.
New York : B. W. Dodge A Co.

IRA'ANi A HAAS. By Cale A'oung R'. \
author of "Charles Di Tocea." 'A
Night in Avignon." etc. New York:
The McClure Company. Washington:
Woodward A- l.othrop.

IIK RAAKN.THK I.OVK STOMA OF
KIMiAK Al.l.KA IMIK. By tleor^a
Hazelton. author of "Mistress Nell '

etc New Yorl^: D. Appleton & Co.

HA AA'K I.OVK MM OIA. By Jam. s
Creelmati. author of "tin the Great
Highway." New A'ork: The Out log
Publishing Company.

KRVOFSNKS*.A 1IRIKF ANOPOPF-
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'HE PUBLIC LIBRARY
ISTORY AND GERMANFICTION.NEWBOOKS ADDED.

Among the recent additions to the eolationof books in the District Public
brarv are a considerable number of hfsricalbooks. Of those treating the hisryof our own country several are valu>lestate and regional histories. This
>ek the tirsl installment of new German
>oks appears. It is composed entirely
works of fiction.

.ncient History and Archaeology.
nrlltrsch.Friedrleh. Babe! and Bible. 1002.

i.M D.174n.
D'Oup. M. T,. Acropolis of Ajbrns. 1008.
.'on a
un *i'a«.

lavage. A. Athenian Kamilr: Sociological
<1 l.cgnl SiU'ly. ltw»7. FF32A-Sta?)2.
tchllemanu. IWnrlch. Troy and Its Remains.
75. KKftiTi-St'h'ttlltr.
[Vaidstein. Charles. and Shoobrltlge. I.cenard.
nulaiioiim I'ast. Present and Future. 15*08.
X-WHo.
A'ataon. P. R. Marcus Aurelius Antoninus.
SI. F2B-W33G.

European History.
sntu. FVgare. Storin di Onto Annl 7175050!.lROtl. F307-CHSX.
Hungarian Question From a Historical. Kromiealand F.thnograiiliieal Point of Vievr.
98. IT.7 H804.
.ungo. Isidoro del. Women of Florence. 1007.
AF-L078W.
doseheles. C. K. Tales of Karly Herman Hiar.1880. F47-.U853t.
'nulsen. Frii'dri<-h. Deutsche Bildungaweaen.
Xt. FF.47-P28.
Vars. Edwin. The Fall of Constantinople,
ing the Story of the Fourth Crusade. 1888.
»;-p:ti7f.
rsehudi. t'lara. Cudwig the Second, King af
varia. 190H. F47B-T786.

United States History.
Uktnson. C. F. ilrant's Campaigns of 1804
>1 1805. llhW. FS34-.\t.%4.
irewer, Willis. Alabama. Her History. Reirces.War Record and Public Men. 1872.
73-B7,"8.
'arflngton. II. B. Washington the Soldier.
18. F8;»2-C2!'4tt.
>raper. J. W. Historr of the American Civil
nr. tie. 1867-70. F8ti4-D790. *

draper. C. King's Mountain and Ita
roes. 1881. F832D737.
7ord. Thomas. Historr of Illinois. 1R|8 ta
47. 1854. FWM1-F75
ireenhow. Hobert. History of Oregon snd
llfornln. and the Other Territories of the
. I... tol" tVl.4 nc'M
II ID«rSl. 1-111. I

riolmes. A Mel. Annals of America. 14921*211.
1K2». F83-H7:t.

.ester. C. K. Our First 10»» Year*. 1874.
3-L.VISo.
d«\Master. J. B Brief Ilistorr of the Visited
itcs. 19U7. EKI M220fi.
dorrts. I'harles, etl. Half Hour* With AnterlnHistory. 2v. 1SK7. FStt-MMtth.
'rentier. \V It. History of Now York State
the Fso of High Schools. 1900. F831-P91G.
uekott. J. I,, and Ellon. History of Oklanias ii< Indian Territory and Homeaeekei»'
hie. 19s Ml. FSflfl-PiXKr.
iti'ney. Joslah. Municipal History of th"
wn and City of Boaton. 16.'t0-lS30. 1 vT>2.
44B-Q46.
argent. Nathan. Pafclh- Men and Kr-nn
om 1*17 to ISA:!. 2v 1K7A. K8.1-Sa74p.
Tttvaltes. It. t;. Wisconsin: Aovrlcnnlzat ion
h French Settlement, lists. F!Kt2-TI28«.
Ynshingto.i. George. Journal of Vol. George
ishitigton. 189". FM1W274.
Yilson. Adelaide. Historic an-.l Picturesque
raunab. lsstl. VS72S-Wi;tl.

German Fiction.
tnlir. Herman. Itic Raiil. Y47F-IH47r.
(artels. Adolf. Dietrich Sehrondt. Y47FB2*«d.
(nrteis. Adolf. Dlthtnarscher. Y47F-B£88dl.
tcrnhard. Marie. Scliloss Josephsthal. Y47Fr>6s.
tern hard. Marie. Sonnenwende. Y47F-B4AG«o.
toelilau. Helene. Hanclerhahnhof. Y47K:>4ran.
toy-Ed. Ida. Nur ein Menseh. Y47F-B(l:>7n
>aht«. Fel'\. Stilicho. Y47F-Di:i4»t.
Ibner-Kschetihach. Marie eon. Agaee. Y47FflG3ng.
Tuicr-Ksclienhaclt. Marie von. Bcrtratn Yogelid.Y47F-KliGtKb.
Ibtier-Escheniiach. Marie von. 5-otti. die Vhrcherin.Y47F-Kb0G31.
Ickstein. Ernst. Muse von Alexandria. Y47F'-7Sinu.
Inking. Ottoniar. Fatnille 1*. C. Behm. Y47F47«f.
'labor. WUhelm Eebenstnorgen. Y47F-FS24I.
tangbofcr. Eudwlg. Neije Weseu. Y47FMn.
letzog. Rudolf. Wiskottens. Y47F-II448w.
Icsae. Herman. Tilesselt*. V47K H4GSd
loss?. Herman. Naehharn. Y47F-H4G8n.
leyk'ne. K. haronln von. Krlefe. die 11m
bt Erreichten. Y47F-HSi:th.
l-'vse. p. J. E. Er Soli Deln Herr Seln.
rr-H51«e.
leys--. Paul. Victoria negia und Anders
vellen. Y47F-H'16vl.
lillern. Wllhelmlne von. I n-1 sie Kommr
rh. Y47F--H5.V»«.
loecker. P. C. Fraeulein Doktor. Y47F
:-2f.
[offmann. Hans. Elserno Rlttmeister. Y47F
77".

»«- .: ..i. I... 1Yt»n.t V4Tf Il'.K
IM'Onficn. IT wirnn. i 111 i-inipi. iiii ...

luivon. Wllbelni. Atn Aus;an* dcs Fpictapg.
i"F JV.Timii
i-nscti. Wllholro. Ilrlmith Y47F-J4o7h«v
prfrn, Withclni. Iti Majorcni IVi Glorias.
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